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22 AND CHES TS,

TCLEANED
lor DYED LIKE NEW

Men's and wom-
apparel
fabrics; curtains;
oven; blankets;
thera, ete, We
eall anywhere
Phone, Poplar AS80

ANTON
DORFNER

& SONS
Cleaners & Dyers

1324 GIRARD AVENUE

FEBRUARY SALE==y|

SPECIAL

REFRIGERATORS]

59.98

.
Solid Oak
t Enamel
Lined

-l_l'-"\ §
e

All Sizes

All Styles
" DELAWARE
HOUSEFURNISHING CO.

Manulactarer, Whole-
sale and Retail Dealer
of the better hind of
Fl'l"ﬂ'fl".

Nl Ave, & Cambia St |

|| in his arms! Do you think

Painting Broad Street Sta-

| tion inside and outside was
the largest individual con-
tract ever let in Philadel-
phia. WILSON did it
with paints that stand the
test of time,

WiES8INS

| Painters since 1851
1 2039 Arch Street
F.

SPRUCE 8577-8078 '
RACE 4060-4087

Jamer 8. Wilsen & Son, Inc.

ASWIRL OF DUST
+ A MILLION GERMS

_cannot avoid dust, you cannot
avoid retting the mouth and throat
o

full of germs, but you cam check
wrowth and spread by the use of
smamint Tablets,

These famous Formamint Tablets are
ent = to = take, pleasant tasting,
erfully antiseptic, Dissolve one

¢ mouth, now and then. An

antiseptic is released and carried

a to every spot of the mouth

Germ life will be kept within

bounds of safety, possibly preventing
tonsillitis, influenza.

Relieves hosrsencss and sore’ throat.

for everybody, especially singers,
speakers, smokers, lecturers,
like them. €0¢ at all druggists,

 Bscommended by throat epecialists,”
4 Mwwioians, dul‘t'uu Md?r:um

AEavFIeHTING]

our product,

Without
Boasting

but because it’s true—

We say that
Phﬂadelphiag have bet-

T telephone service than
tisewhere,

Keystone
Automatic

Telephones

&plain why, Recently
;‘n"e spent nearly two
. lion dollars to install
el;lifiorrmtlc switching ma-
“grs'v?t-ﬁonnect?ns ' are

a gpeed and ac-

fracy that is really star-
8. Ask our subscribers

are using over

' 40:000 of our

telephones
¥hat they think of it.

No limie to number of mes-
== call all you want.

Cost 30 Cents
per day

T

T

By FRANK L. PACKARD

Author of “The Mivucle Man,” “From Now On,” ole.
Copyrioht, 1000, by Pudlie Ledger Company ~
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THIS BBOINS THE STORY
Hawikine, an old New York

unable W . R,
awna Ft. Hitls °r':’wt g ?d e
‘lajre, to hi: =l’1l"rmm!l ul Venisa,
her, real father untli RS can redeess’ hiy
pledge ° hin weakness and
: ing himseir. Yoara later

: 3 “Iimu & ¥OUNE un-
nown w lal man r oW AWAY On &
gnrnnar Ip ! fro Bamoa
rings m;n under the keen rvation

[ . getw, who fo

ona th fpen 1! llows

m' nehore & uton‘lahu im by re-
venling a ale knowlsdee of his former
5&% ll?!. .n AN 5 m}nm “'nnnlcr of

good . with o

apot--—gambling, mrrneriouu“;n:':cnnl!

oF Arawd Up & wtrangs conteact, where.
the younger man agreea to paswn him-
| melt hin merviee, Ullbert Larman
ILIM slgnaturs of the o
tha written bond—a name known wi iy
As  the head of ﬁnmr'lcn'- wealthiest
uses, The youn

chain of bling
i;;i}l. *rlra‘nmhtl llmllm-. with ..“Tii

n

Ible Ink, ng the actlo
mit men  wi lar to bring matn tha
Mmple name—Jo
Llng houne \l‘hil:!l'l
i mmcret In
broke, and through
4 ﬁ.lvnn n nhumie
he pawnbroke:
titul mirl,

hT‘ plays till ha in
the managament In
to pawn some valuables,
In & marvelounly beau-
Tralllng her taxioab, ho gets
Into n brawl vith some exclted forslgn-
ory, but finds sanctuary Just as he kesls
over at the feet of the mirl In the taxi-
cab, She call In Dr, Crang. a brilllant
¥elcian, but & drue addict, who is in
ove with her, She repulses his nde
vances, but to save Brure's |ife agrees
io marry Crang. ?ruri! roba the safe of
Hirie ok hor 10 marrs Bim nd At
o maAa -
tonished at Cr-n!;a n‘Tz on hor?d How
rice ha In the girl's
Hawkins
giving u
nt Cla
who her father ts, but Hawkins rofusens,
pnlmdlnm he has not bsen able to con-
aquer the hablt, As Bruce aits medimnt-
ink on the epinode, he hears Claire's volee
in & cry of distress,

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

WAS Crang in thered John Bruce,

now almost at the top of the stnirs,
was unconscious thnt he wns panting
heavily from his exertions, unconselous
of everything save a new refrain that
hnd tnken possession of hid mind: “‘It
was Crang In there! It was Crang in
there!"’

It was the door just at the right of
the landing, Crang's volee ecame from
there; and the volee was high, like
the squeal of an enraged unlmnf:

“You're mine! I've got a right to
those red lips, you vwvixen, and I'm
going to have them! A man's got the
right to take the girl he's going to marry
‘m going
to Ihe Il'('!d off forever? You're mine,
nnd——""

The worda were lost ngaln In a ery
from Claire, and in the soumd of n
struggle—a falling chalr, the seuflle
once more of feet, .

Jolin Bruce flung himsell neross the
hall and ngainst the door, It yielded
without resistonee, and the lmpotus of
his own rush earried him, stoggering,
for. into the room, Two forps were
cipeling there under the gas light as
though in the throes of some mad dance
—only the face of the woman wnas
deathiy .white, and her small clenched
fists beat franticnlly ot the fnee of the
mun whose arms were around her.
John Druece sprang forward, He lnughed
alond, unnaturally, His brain, his mind,
wns whirling: but something soft was
grarped in his two encircling hands,
and that was why he langhed—beenuee
his soul laughed. Iis fingers pressed

soft under hi= fingers,

Ruddenly the room swirled nround
him. A giddiness seemed to scize upon
him—and that soft thing in his grip

him. He brushed his hand ncross his
oves, It would pass, of course, It wns
strange that he should go giddy lke
that, and that his 1imbs should be trem=
bling as though with the ague! Agnin
e brushed hig hand across his eyes, It
would pass off. He could see better now.
Claire hnd somehow fallen to the floor;
but she was rising to_her knees now,
using the side of the ‘bed for support,
and
Her volee rang wildly through the
room,

“Look out! Oh, look
eried. |

To John Bruce it reemed as thouglr
something leaped at him out of space—
and struck. The blow, nimed at his
gide, which wnu still bandaged, went
home, It bronght.an agony that rnckerd
and tore and twisted at every nerve in
s body., It wrung n moan from hlis
lips, it bronght the sweat beads bursting
out upon his forehead—but it clearoil
his brain, .

Yes, it was Doctor Crang—but dis-
reputable in appearance ns lml hnd never
before seen the man, Crang's clothes
were filthy and unkempt, as though the
man had fallen somewhere in the |}|$r|«
and wns elther unconsclous or enltons
of the fuct; Lis hair droggled in o mat-
ted way over his forchead, and though
his face worked with passion, and the
passion brought n curlous hectie rose-
color to supplant the custonuery Jifeless
griy of his cheeks, tho eyes were most
wtrangely glazed and fixed,

And again John Bruce faughed—and
with n viclous guard swept nside n
second blow aimed at his slde, and his
left fist, from a full arm nwlpg. erashed
to the point of Doctor Crang's jnw. Dut
the next instunt they huad closed, their
arms locked around each other's \\'ﬂlhl‘:‘r
their chins dug hard inte each other's
shoulders, And they rocked there, und
swayed, and Jurched, a curlous -
potence in their forocity—and toppled
to the floor .

John Bruce's grip tightened as Doe-
tor Crang fought mndly now to tear
himself free—and they rolled over and
over In the direction of the door. Hot
and cold waves swept over Jolin Bruce,

He wnsx weak, pititully weak, barely
a convilescent, But he was content
to cnll it an equal fight., Ile asked
for no other mll}n than Crang himself
had offered. The man for once had
oversteeped himself with dope, and was
near the point of collapse. e had
reud that In the other's eyes, as surely
as though he had been told. And so
John ﬁru(-u, between  his  gasplog
breaths, still langhed, and rolled over
and over—ulways toward the door,

From somewhere Clalre's  volee
reached Joln DBruce, Imploringly, in
terror, Of course! That was why he
was trying to get to the door, to get
out of her room—through respect for
her—to get #romewhere where he could
finish this fight between one man who
could scarcely stand upon his feet
through wenkness, and another whose
drug-shattered body was approaching
that state of coma which he, John
Bruce, had been mnde to suffer on the
night the robbery had been committed.
And by the game needle! He remem-
bered that! Weak in body, his mind

out!" she

tighter. It war Crang's throat that was |}

alipped from his fingers and escaped | g

like Claire's, only it was as—as white
a8 driven smow. And as he descended
Into the blacknesa some one
at him: “I'll finish you fo
And screamed It again—only the volce
kept nmrlnﬁ’ fainter. And—and then
he could neither see nor hear any more.

. 8 9
When John Bruce opeged his oﬁu
ain he was lying on his cot. A lite

tle way from him, thelr backs turned,

Claire and Paul Veniza were wh -

ing earnestly together. He watched

them for a moment, and gradually as
his senses became normally acute again

he capght Olaire's words: i
“He Is not zafe here for a moment,

wns very clear. And so he rolled over
and over, always toward the door, be-
enuse Crang was heedless of the direc-
tion they were taking, and he, John
Bruce, was probably not strong enough
In any other wny to force the other
I;;l:‘ of the room where they could finish

18,

They rolled to the threshold—and out
into the hall. John Hruce loosened his
hold suddenly, staggered to his feet, and
leaned heavily for an finstant against
the jamb of the door.
for an Instant. Crang was the quicker
upon his feet, Tlke o beast there was
slaver on the other's lips, lhis hands
elawed the nir. his face was contorted
hideously like the face of one demented,
one from whom rearon had flown, an
with whom maniacal passion nlone re-
mained—and from the banister railing
opposite the door Crang lnunched him-
#olf forward upon John Bruce again.

““Bhe's mine!" he serenmed.  “I've
been watehing you two! 1'll teach you!
She's mine—mine! 1'J1 finish you for
this!""

Johin DNiruee  slde-steppml  the rush,
and Crang pltehed with his head agninst
the door jamb, but recovering, whirled
again, and rashed ngtn,  The man
egnn to curse stendily now in a low,
abominable monotone, It seemed to
John Bruee that he ought to nse his
fist a4 n .cork and thrust it into the
other's mouth to bottle up the vile
ow of epithets that Included Claire,
nnd coupled his name with Claire's.
Claire might hear! The man wasx rave
Ing, Insane with jealousy. John Bruce
struck,  Iis fist found its mark on
Crang's lips, and found it again; but
somehow his arm sremed to possess but
little strength, and to sag bnck nt the
elbow from ench fmpaet. He writhed
suddenly ag (‘rang renched him  with
another blow oh his side,

And then they had grappled and
locked together ngain, and were swaying
like drunken men, now to this side, and
now to that, of the narrow hall.

It conld mot Inst, John Druce felt
lily kneer giving way beneath him, IHe
had underestimated Crang's resistance
to the overdose of drug, Crang was
the stronger—and seemed to be growing
stronger every instant., Opr was it hLis
own increasing wenkness?

Crang's fist with a short-arm jnb
smashed at John DBruce's wounded =ide
onee more, The man struek nowhepe

ut it was only

hell, at the wounded glde, John Druce
dug his teeth into his lips, A wave
of nausen swept over him, Te folt
hir genses leaving him, and he clung
now to the other, close, tight pressed,
ns the only means of protectng his side,

He forged himself then desperately
to n last effort, There was one chunece
left, just one. In the livid face, In

othéer mouthed his hideous profanity,
there was -murder. Over his shoulder,
barely a foot awny, John Druce
glimpsed the stalrense., He let  lix
welght sag with seeming  helplessness
upon Crang. It brought Crang around
in a half elrele,  Crang & boek was to
the stnlrs>now. John
hands slip slowly from thele hold upon
the other, ns thongh the last of lis
strength was ebbing nway. e necepted
a viclous blow on hiz wounded side ax
the price he must pay, a blow that
brought his chin erumptfing down upon
his brenst—and then with every ounce
of remaining strength hie hurled himself
at Crang, and Crang's foot stumbled
out Into space over the topmost stolr,
and with a secream of infuriated sur-
prise the man pitched backward,

John Bruce grasped with both haunds
nt the banlster for support, Nomething
went rolling, rolling, rolling down the
stales with queer, dull thumps like a
snck of meal. His hands slipped from
the banister, and he sat limply down on
the topmost step and Jaughed, He
laugh becnuse that ecurlous-looking
bundle nt the bottom there hegnn n
verles of frultless efforts to roll back
up the stairs ongain,

And then the front door opened, He
could see it from where he sat, and
'unl Veniza—that was PPaul Venlza
wasn't It?—stepped Into the room be-
low, and eried out, and ran toward the
bundle at the foot of the stalrs.

John Bruce felt some one suddenly
hold him back from pitchiug down the
stales himself, but nevertheless he kept
on fulling and falling into some great
pit that grew darvker and durker the
further he went down, and this inspite
of some one who tried to hold bim back,
and—aund who had a face that looked

achievement

And marvel at the \\'wull'-\ann things
| you o,
But often you ocension me bereavement
i And cause me deey humiliation, too
I'm proud of your intelligence and
| beauty,

Your hcomotive powers and your vim,
But I would be deficlent jn my dutf‘

It I ignored your latest lttle whim,

-—

UR house is etrong for economiv
teachings, .
But still we have n modicum of chow,
Enough for =econd helpings and for
reachings,

The which have been sufficlent up till
now ; a
abyndant Tactic ration
| ¥ou ".m.f g
3 Hid (oous vamiic 1
> :‘1 L ": i’ .;'i.' .
N S = J

A Fond but Baffled Parent Speaks l

—By J. P. McEVOY I

VIEW with pride each in!’:mlile;l_ank vou, then, for private Informa-

tion :
‘Why do you dote on pop's informal
suipes?
OLLECTING snipes 18 nol o noble
ealling,
The lm\ill}' butts no treasure trove can
yield,
Your predilection, child, is most sp-
alling,
It shows a fancy  wandering far
afield ;
Desist, 1 pray, or else your faire dis-
m-mlhlv. F]
The wicked weed I8 bad for baby’s
plpes,
Find newer games that will not make
me tremble,
* In other words, stop shooting papa’s
L / i ek 2] "
2y T T A
! 1 Iy _.\

With a scream of Infurlated surprise the man pitched backward

d|way.

else—nlways, with the ennning born of | 4 '

the hot, panting breath with whieh the ; |

, |

| i
Bruce let his| L:

Father, we must get him away. I am
afrald, There I:e not a threat Dr.

Crang made tonight but that he is quite
capable of carrying out, '’
“But he is safe for tonight,’’ FPaul
Venizn answered soothingly. *‘I go
C'rung home to bed, nand as I told you, he
18 too bndly bruised and knocked about
ta move nround’ any before morning at
least."
“And yet I am afraid,’” Claire In-
sisted nnxiously. ‘“‘Fortunately Mr.
Bruce's wound hasn't opened, and he
ecould be moved. Oh, if Hawkina only
hadn't " She stopped and twisted
her hands togethier nervously,

Paul Veniza coughed, averted his
Wend suddenly and in turning met John
Druce’s eyes—and stured in a startled

¥
“Clafre!”* Jolin Bruee calfed softly.
“Oh!'" she eried, and ran . toward

“You——""

S osmiled John Broee, ““And T
have been listening, Why isn't it safe
for me to sty here any longer? On ac-
count of Crang's wild threats?"'

“Yes," she sald in n low voice,

John Bruce langhed,

. “But you don't believe them, do
you?'" he asked. *At least, 1 mean, you
don't take them liternlly.'

Clalre's lMps were trembling.

“There s no other wny to tnke
them.'" She was making an effort to
stendy her voice, **It is not a question
of belleving them, I know only too well
that he wﬁl carry them out if he can,
You are not sanfe here, or even in Neaw
York now—but less sanfe here in this
house than anywhere else.”’

John Bruce enme up on his elbow.

YPhen, Claire, isn't this the end?'
he demanded passionately. “‘You know
hMm for what he &, You do not love
him, for I distinetly heard you tell him
that you lonthed him, as I went up
the stairs., Claire, T am not asking for

3}'-«; that you have
’ v
tl t of marria
Bt o e
dully, °
ed at P
screameq

2 his)" | oroner
with his

Bruce burst out.
will regret all yonr life Isa—''

eot.

lips, and
turned

again, onl
room,

only

Committee of the

o | uuno} =

ohn Bruce's face
‘aul

llllﬁc his
.lWh"”
‘“‘Hecause I promi

slowly,

“But a promise

‘““No!l'" Her face

her hend was lowered to hide the tears
thnt suddenly welled
*‘No; It is a _promise that I—that I
am glad now L made.’’

dohn Bruce sat upright.
Bhe hnd turned*her hend away from the
not see her face, *‘Glad!"’
he repeated incredulously.

“Glad 1"

He could

““Yen."" Her voice

ible.

For a moment John Brucs stared at
{her; then a bitter smile tightened his
he lay back on the cot, and
on his side away from both
Claire and ’aul Veniza.

When John Bruce
y Paul Veniza was in the

. “I don't

‘I do,”" sald Jo

here, and

for you,
’:taw’#-

¢ shook her head.
tell you that,’' she sald

eniza,
ker had his eyes on
white hair

n’:'l.:'ﬁ flruuo anked.

YA

understand,"’
Veniza—he wan still ruffling his hair,
still with his eyes on the floor.

s right, It isn't safe

awkins hadn't——'' He
a little harshly. “But I'll
jusltl the same. A taxi will
‘.e -I!

To be continued tomorrow
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of all kinds mate by expert me-
chanics. Phone us your troubles,

Frank W. Taylor & Son
289 So. 4th S¢. ,2'Mh,

GOWNS ?“
COATS AISTS
Dyed by us in any of the new
fashionable colors.

Over 100 Years of Service
Bm:&t" N;rmm&' Co.

ishment
N.W. Cor.18th & Sansom (118 8. 12th)
Phond 4088 Walnut

i w
it vﬁ mean
ith hats—dohn
w
—-"wff‘h. Crang."

ng to marry Doctor

hardened. He look-
The old pawn-
the floor, and
help'lenly

Claire sald

like that!'' John
romise that you

ed "
size of store and rental required on a term lease.
" Address B 933, Ledger Office

wans half averted;

| N —

into her eyes,
—— F § §® §® & & » & B B |

r ’ Special Excursion

I Sunday, March 12th
I 300 ROUND TRIP

j 3335 ROUND TRIP
| Lebanon and Hershey Harrisburg

wan scarcely aud-

looked around

“Cover Every Need”

“GILSPAR” at $2.50 Gal.
A Varnish for General Use

fpeelal traln leaves Reading Terminal 7:30 A. M., stepping at
Ave., Hant! ft., Manayunk, Conshohocken and Norristown (De Halkh Mt.).

Returninf leaves Harrisburg 7:16 P. M., Hershey 7187 I, M., Lebanon 5100
P. M, ¥

Ticketa may be purehased prior te date of excuralon,

Philadelphia & Reading Railway

A N SN D NN S SN S S . .

gild Paul

hn DBruce rimly.
or me
I'll go tonight, If
nughed
tonight,

quite a¢

do

For Sale Only by
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C. A. GILLINGHAM
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No;.l; four .Chancc!'.;"'f,
STORES WANTED

Retail Grocery Chain Organization, in Philadelphia

o
il

primary election,
the Engineers' Club

Roper Urges Women to Vote

Members of the Republican Women's
Forty -second Ward
were advised by Councllman Willlam
W. Roper at_their meellng
clubhouse on Brond street nbove Olney
avenue last night to
many women as possible to vote at the
W. Ellis (iroben, of

o Manufacturer and Jobber l
Get my prices on LARGE lots and i
save monmey,

& Tocumi i
ke l.la! & Ellﬂn and |
N, W. Cor. Tth & Chestnut Sts. |

s “Save it -With-Paint”

in thelr

i | INCOME TAX RETURNS

revail upon as

Through the courtesy of the Collector of Internal

, dikeunsed proposed

|
Besqui-C ial Exposi- | [ 8. TRROLBN 3 peondl || |
: :l‘:;:'l:l:?‘rd“;i}“r’:’ ::,'“*;E:‘T{%E;L’;{ ;‘i‘:" ] ainters .Sup /4 )h"s !. Revenue, a Deputy Collector has been assigned to
ocation. . . Hllls * - |
sided. ABSOLUTELY PURE. this Bank from March 8th to 15th, to assist the gen-

eral public in the preparation of their income tax

Alse Leather, Gold

Beaded Bags Repaired

Pearla restrung. Hematite
{‘umnﬂm FRENCH BEADED
ECKLACES s1.28 UP

MARCEL BEAD SHOP
1810 Chestnut Ki. Hprore 7608

WHITE LEAD
100 Ibs. ........$10.75

réturns.

et teh i 50 Ibs, ........ -5.eg
251bs, ........ 28
SHOF 12% lbs. ....... 140 | Capital, Surplus and Profits, $4,900,000

FLAT WHITE

PORTABLE

Phone
Mkt. 1188
or write for price,

“QUIXET”

126 N. 3RD ST.

Agent

H. F. HILDRETH

C. D. PRUDEN CORP.

1 gal. ..........$2.50
Vogal ....000ve. 130
1 gal. .... a5

SHELLAC
White, per gal. ...$3.25
Orange, per gal. .. 3.00

Linseed Oil ...... .85
Turpentine ....... 1.00

B. FRANK SHINN

302 8. 52nd 21st and South
Belmont RDE60 Sprure 4920
Deliveries Everywhere

ALLATEEL

| ‘The Real Estate Title Insurance
and 'Trust Company of Philadelphia

523 Chestnut Street

11 Across From ﬁldtmdrm; Hall
i i

GARAGES Oldest Title Insurance Company in the World

for the
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dhe best ofdinners
deserves the best
of cigars

2712

;\'

¢ Henrietta

ADMIRALS

| 15¢

| EISENLOHR'S
| ) MASTERPIECE

Perfecto size
.‘{for L8 conts l

OTTO EISENLOHR |\|
& BROS., INC.

ESTABLISHED 1850

.
S
\
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NEW BIDS

For the Construction of Philadelphia’s Free Library Are Nearly
$1,000,000 Less Than Those Submitted a Year Ago

This is striking proof of our repeated statements that the cost of
building has been reduced approximately 45 per cent and substantiates
the judgment of Steele Engineers, who since last September have advised
our clients and friends to plan and build as quickly as possible in order to
take advantage of a buyers’ market.

As a result of the tremendous drop in prices of labor and materials
from the peak established during the war, it is possible to build now at
the lowest level of costs that the construction industry will probably reach
for at least two years.

We design and build all classes of buildings as well as alterations,
additions and repairs. Small jobs receive the same careful consideration
that we give to large construction operations, and our organization is at
the service of any one who plans to build. We do all work at absolute
cost, charging a fee for our services.

Steele Architects and Engineers will investigate your building
problem, prepare plans and estimates for all classes of buildings, pur-
chase the necessary materials, in many instances, lower than the current
market price, and superintend the performance of the contract.

| We k.now that now is the time to build, but if you are in doubt an
official of this company will be very glad to discuss the subject with you.

| W SteELE & Sons Co.

ESTABLISHED 18684

ARCHITECTS - ENGINEERS - CONSTRUCTORS

PHILARDELPHIA ano TORONTO
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